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Circa: 1970 


COUNTRY NEIGHBORS 


Many years ago, a young man named 
Linwood Wilson, was sweet on a young 
lady named Ruby Wales. Both lived in 
Bellingham. However, she married a 
man named Eldred Wentzel and raised a 
family. They bought a farm on Hart- 
ford Ave. Some years later, my dad 
bought the farm next door. Growing up 
next door, I got to know the whole 
family 

Esther, the oldest girl, married a 
man named Ernest Aldrich and had one 
daughter, Eunice,whom I started school 
with in the Center school. We became 
friends and correspond regularly. 

Ruth married a man named Walter 
Spieler and lived in the homestead for 
quite a few years before moving to 
Depot St.,where she lived until her 
death. Ruth was a nature lover. Ina 
past issue we had a story about her 
pet squirrel. She enjoyed feeding the 
birds, wild flowers and walks around 
Box Pond and during the winter she'd 
skate up to Rte. 140 and visit her 
Sister. In later years, when Walter 
became ill and was in a nursing home, 
would pick Ruth up once a week to go 
grocery shopping. We'd go for a ride 
once in a while or a long walk on the 
railroakd tracks. I spent a good many 
evenings with her when my husband 
would be working nights and my kids off 
with their friends. 

Walter, the only boy, stayed single 
for many years and later married Helen 
Ramsdell. Although the farm had been 
sold, he remained in Bellingham. 

Lois, the youngest, married a man 
named Charles Larkin and moved to 
Bates St. in Mendon. 

The farm across the street from ours, 
was sold to Frank Thomas. He and his 
wife had three children. The four of 
us became friends. We often visited the 
Wentzels, playing in their fields, fly- 
ing kites etc. During the winter We"d 
skate on a shallow spot behind the 
barn or across the street where the 
town had built a small reservoir to 
collect water from a stream. In case of 
fire, water was pumped from it because 
at that time Bellingham didn't have 
town water. We not only skated on it, 
we swam in it during the summer. 

During the summer, four kids from 
Somerville spent school vacations in 


u 


|down and sit on the front steps and 


our neighborhood. That made eight of 
us- all spending a lot of time at the 
Wentzels. Walter was a bachelor for 
a long time and a big kid himself. 
He'd pile us all in his car and take 
us to Hixon's or Lowells for ice 
cream. As we got older, he'd take 
us to Nipmuc rollerskating. On rainy | 
days we'd go down and hang around in 7 
the barn or grain room. Walter drove 
the school barge and before that his 
dad drove the horse drawn barge. 
Summer evenings we'd often go 


watch the bats coming and going from 
the attic. Ruth and Walter would 

often sit with us. A few evenings , 
we went in and played cards with them.) 

Mr. Wentzel and my dad would clear 
the brush from the stone wall the 
separated the two farms-Mr. Wentzel 
on one side and my dad on the other. 
An apple tree in their back yard was ¥% 
always loaded with early apples which & 
we'd pick and take home for our 
mothers to make pies. . 

Next to the garage was an out house 
where we'd change our clothes to go ¥F 
Swimming. It was papered with pict- 
ures of movie stars - Alice Faye, 
Jeannette MacDonald, Carol Lombard, 
Norma Shearer, Betty Grable, Betty 
Davis and many more. We spent a good 
many happy hours at the Wentzel farm 
and were never told to go home or 
scolded for anything. 

The Wentzel family were wonderful 
neighbors and good friends to the 
very end. They are all pictured on 
the cover of the book Images of 
America - Bellingham. 
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Mooney/M. Thomas 
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HISTORIC APPRECIATION 
DAY 


On May 22, 2005, the Bellingham Hist- 
oric Commission held it's annual open 
house and appreciation day ceremony 
at our museum. In attendance were 
| residence and some town officials of 
Bellingham. Representative Jennifer 
Callahan and State Senator Richard 
Moore were also in attendance. The 
historic commission made arrangements 
j} to have '0O', Bellingham's first fire 
|} truck on site. Ed and Joanne Guzowski 
also had on display Bellingham's first 
Fire Departments laddar truck. All 
i} visiting children had their picture 
taken on the trucks and were given the 
photos as souvenirs. Gordan Curtis 
dropped by with a donation of several 
items from the 1969 Bi-centennial cele- 
bration. The historic commission had 
refreshments and snacks for all. 


This years special historic apprecia- 
»>tion award was given to Mrs. Josephine 
|)Taft. This years award was a 'Museums 
Lifetime Award'. Mrs. Taft has helped 
at every appreciation day since 1989. 
Since 1989 she annually purchased the 
flowers for the front of the museum. 
She has donated numerous items to the 
museum., items including a rare flag 
collection, World War II keepsakes, 
local pllitical pins and a collection 


of items from the now closed Assumption 
If it wasn't for her thought- 


Parish. 
fulness all of these items would have 
_ been lost forever. 


For all of those historically concerned 


| citizens that attended this special 
event, we thank you. For all those 

that could not attend please be sure 
}} to be here next year. 
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CIVIL WAR MONUMENT 


UPDATE 
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All school children at Memorial Day exercises 1923 


The Soldiers Monument once located at 
Bellingham Center has been safely and 
respectfully moved to it's new loca- 
tion at the Bellingham Town Common. 
This monument was constructed in 1874 
and dedicated to ten Bellingham Veter- 
ans who were killed during the Civil 


War. (1861-1865) It stands in honor of 
the following: 


Thomas Carey 

W. Ellis Cook 
Moses Drake 

C. Philip Hancock 
Jos. W. Holbrook 


Jairas Lawrence 
Joseph Osgood 

H. Perry Slocum 
Calvin C. Thayer 
Lewis E. Whitney 


We are looking for relatives of these 
heroes to be honored guest at the re- 
dedication ceremony. This special re- 
dedication event will be held at the 
Bellingham Town Common on Sunday, Nov- 
ember 13th 2005. Please do make an 
effort to attend. It would be so nice 
to have as many people as possible to 
share in this once ina lifetime public 
event. A very special day to honor 
very special hero's. 


If anyone thinks that they are even 
remotely related to these Civil War 
Veteran's or directly related to any 
Civil War soldiers, please contact one 
of the following committee members. 


Al Crawford 
883-8366 


Frank Haley 
966-0684 


Ernie Taft 
966-3668 


Jim Hastings 
966-0364 


Remembering Times Past 
Random Thoughts 


These past memories are from citizens who have lived in town 
for 50 Or more years, and in some cases, born and brought up here in 
Bellingham. They are random thoughts of people as they mosey back in 
time and what were the outstanding memories of their lives when they 
were children. Some people had very few memories other than Belling- 
ham being a small town with not much to do there. They jog their mem- 
ories and also those of this author's past, of quieter times with 
less stress. Anyone reading them, will probably be inclined to remem- 
ber long lost times when life was much simpler and pleasures amounted 
to a nice day, fishing, picnics and a good game. It was said by a few 
citizens, that teachers were strict and kids were better in "those days." 

R&LR-Though we were originally from Woonsocket, we remember 
being able to walk from Woonsocket to Paine St. in Bellingham. There 
were no houses on either side of the road. Also, there no kindergart- 
ens so kids had to go to St.Louis school. 


PMW-What I remember most were chicken farms(where Hartford Vil- 
lage is now) selling eggs, and Nason's Turkey Farm. 


MDS-I remember being able to play in the street on Wrentham 
Road and being able to hear a car coming a mile away. Once or twice 
each year we would see the Goodyear Blimp go over and we would stop 
to watch it. There was a brook by the side of our house that we would 
go fishing for pollywogs. Especially I remember going blueberry pick- 
ing, bringing a lunch, staying all day, eating wild strawberries in 
between the blueberry picking and not having to be concerned about 
being kidnapped. I remember our family retiring at night and not hav- 
ing to lock the doors. And we went to South School-Miss Fottler,first 
grade teacher, Mrs. Worral, second grade teacher, and the annual 
visits of Chief Fluette to the chools. Living on Wrentham Road, I 
remember Hogarth's Orchards and the good apples that he grew. 


CD-I went to Center School and remember having two different 
classes in each room going on at the same time and Wentzel's School 
Bus. I remember Thayer's Store and going there to get grain; the 
Egg-O-Mat at Thomas'(where Hartford Village is now), putting money 
in and getting a dozen eggs out of it. Hartford Avenue in those days 
was a peaceful road and each car that went by you would know who was 
in it; now 17,000 cars travel that road daily and rarely is there 
anyone in them that you know. 


JG-I remember being able to have kids walk to Assumption School 
from the first grade on up without a problem, and having people to 
direct the traffic there for them. I came from Woonsocket to Belling- 
ham and thought I was living in the country. Also, I remember the 
Bates, a prominent name in town, who then lived on South Main St. 


J&MH-We moved to "the Acres" and remember the muddy streets; no 
paving at that time. Also there were no phones in there and had to go 
to the circle in Scott Hill Acres to a phone booth to make any ne- 
cessary calls.And when the phone lines did get installed, there were 
party lines with 4 families on a single line. But most of all, I re- 
member being able to leave the door unlocked and not AGMA to worry 
about anyone coming in uninvited. 


GC-When I was a child, Iremember being able to walk to school 
and there were no sidewalks to walk on. I was able to do grades one 
and two in one year::. and another child did two years in one ina 
later grade. I had the same teacher in grades one through four and 
seven and eight. There were no special education classes for kids 
that were learning-challenged. They were put in a special classroom 
and kept in school until they were sixteen years old and could get 
their working papers. I remember playing "Bunny in the hole" and just 
being able to play outside. I grew up on a farm and there was skating 
all winter and at the end of the pond there was a bonfire that we 
would throw potatoes on to cook while we skated. Also I remember 
water holes in various places by the sides of the roads to water 
the horses. 


JM-WhenI moved to Bellingham, I remember Thayer's Meat Market 
where Town Pizza is now. Where Ben Franklin Bank is now, I remember 
cows grazing on that corner, and also cows roaming the streets of 
Wethersfield when some got loose from a near-by farm. In front of 
Wethersfield there was an Olympic size pool for the residents who 
lived there. That has since been replaced by houses. Also, there was 
sledding on the hill where Staples is now. There was a man with a 
train ride on Hartford Avenue that attracted locals. Taking the kids 
to Silver Lake in the summer for swimming lessons, and the Bellingham 
Drive-In were great summer past-times. The library was where the 
Historical Society has made their home now. Years ago, this town 
only had gas stations and used car lots; no big stores as there are 
now. And believe it or not, we put a down payment of $10.00 on a new 


house paend | 0) 1 Be wire Wethersfield Wolchwso10 form 15,990) (the realtor 
came to collect the balance of the $100.00 down payment the next week.) 


TC-When I moved here to Bellingham, our kids went skating at 
Lakeview Pond. There was a track around there,also, where horses were 
trained by a Scotsman. The kids could ride their bikes down Blackstone 
Street to swim in Lake Hiawatha. I remember a fire in a house on 
Blackstone Street that the firemen had a hard time putting out, as 
shot gun shells in the house kept exploding. When reading a book on 
Bellingham recently, I remember it saying in the 1600s this was con- 
sidered no-man's land since no one wanted to settle here. 


GCB- I remember this town as being very quiet; nothing going 
on- a dead town. For the most part, we had to go to Woonsocket to 
find any activities. At Halloween the kids raised he**(heck)-boys 
put wax on windows and threw garbage on steps. There were school plays 
though I wasn't in any of them. There was a small race track between 
what was the drive-in and what is now Pinecrest Dairy. We did go to 
the Bellingham Drive-In to watch movies occasionally. We had a pond 


which had enough water in it to go skating on in the winter. On 
Pulaski Blvd. there was Carrier's Ice House where we bought ice to 
keep our "ice-box" cold. Later there was an A&W Root Beer where the 
Bellingham Palace is now. Silver Lake was "the" place to go-they 
had amusements, merry-go-round, swimming and a restaurant. We went 
sledding and skiing on the hills of the Golf Course on Paine St. 
There were buses that served Bellingham! Those were hard times and 
we had to work to help out wherever necessary. 


GD-I remember before Route 495 in No.Bellingham, there were 
farms and cow fields. I attended Assumption School through the 8th 
grade. There was a place on Pulaski Blvd.,Phil's Fish and Chips 
where we would go to eat. My family worked for the town in some 
capacity-father and grandfather worked for the DPW; grandmother 
was a librarian at the old library; my mother worked at the cafe- 
teria in the school system. There were enough neighborhood kids at 
the time for a baseball game; enough ponds to skate on; and hunting 
with B/B guns in the pits. We rode our bikes to Cross Street to 
Crooks' Store to buy penny candy and play the arcade games there. 


IHEP-We were married in 1946 at the Baptist Church in the center 
of Bellingham. Our minister was a student and couldn't pronounce 
"man and wife" and had a friend do it for him. Our mail came from 
Woonsocket,RI as an RFD# mail route. I remember an amusement park at 
Silver Lake with a Merry-Go-Round; old friends, paper planes in 
schools, strict but good teachers. 


M&DC-There were no street numbers at those early times. The 
"race track" on Pulaski Blvd. was made like a salad bowl, but raced 
regular-sized cars. Pulaski Blvd. was named as such about 1939(ish); 
Center Street used to go to the state line. And what is now Grumpy's 
used to be the Cottage Club. 


ABC-When I was a child, I remember visiting my uncle who 
lived on Pulaski Blvd. across the street from each other and being 
able to cross that street without the thought of being hit by a 
rushing vehicle. Since then, one house has been moved to Muron Avenue 
and the other torn down for business to go in there. I remember liv- 
ing in the woods and not being concerned about rabid raccoons, tics, 
coyotes, or being kidnapped. The only things that I ever worried 
about were spiders, and I still don't like them. The only concern my 
parents or grandmother ever had was a "Lion" which turned out to be 
a publicity stunt by the newly formed Lion's Club and the "Lion" 
turned out to be Lyndon Murray, whose picture was in the paper-being 
"captured." I remember the volunteer fire department and my uncle 
being Captain. I also walked to the South School. I could not take 
the bus because I did not live far enough away, and on Friday's we 
walked over to the Lenox to get fish and chips for lunch. In that 
same long building was the Model Dairy, a great place to get ice 
cream.Also at Crooks' Corner, there was Emil's Variety Store where 
Destiny Limousine is now, and Delude's Market which is now a parking 
lot next to the old Assumption Church. Once a year I remember Chief 
Fleuette coming to our schools and talking to each class about safety 
and walking on the roads. At that time. we had a certain fear and 
respect for police officers, especially the chief. I also grew up on 


a farm and remember how hard my parents worked to support us in 
times when money was scarce. And as long as I could remember, never 


seeing my grandmother walk without 


using at least a cane, then 


confined to a wheelchair. But in her earlier and much healthier 


days was a prominent figure in the 


working world. I remember having 


fields and gardens around us before buildings were erected literally 


in our front yard. But the biggest 
storms when I was a small child. I 
huge drift, taller than he was, so 
our driveway. And at a later date, 
the town's first and only “annual" 


problem we had were the snow 
remember my father shoveling a 
that my grandfather could get up 
when I was a teenager, I remember 
dog sled race. 


Does this jog any memories for you reading this? Let us know 


about your "good old days!" 


The following was taken from an old 
Ann Landers' collumn. 


After reading the English signs from 
foreign countries, I thought you might 
enjoy this list of announcements from 
church bulletins. 

1. Don't let worry kill you-let the 
church help. 

2. Remember in prayer the many who are 
sick of our church and community. 

3. The rosebud on the altar this morn- 
ing is to announce the birth of David 
Alan Smith, the sin of Rev.and Mrs. 
Julius Smith. 

4. Wednesday, the Ladies Liturgy Socie- 
ty will meet. Mrs. Jones will sing 
"Put Me in My Little Bed," accompanied 
by the pastor. 

5. Thursday, there will be a meeting 
of the Little Mothers Club. All wish- 
to become little mothers, please see 
the minister in his study. 

6. This being Easter Sunday, we ask 
Mrs. Lewis to come forward and lay an 
jegg on the altar. 

7. A bean supper will be held on 
Tuesday evening in the church hall. 
Music will follow. 

8. At the evening service tonight, the 
sermon topic will be "What is Hell?" 
Come early and listen to our choir 
Bracrice, 


DONATIONS 


Walter & Helen Mostek 
Andor DeJony 
Rosanna & Patrick Leonard 
John& Alice Tuttle 
June Hall Merrick 
Edward & Joanne Guzowski 
David Kingsbury 
(in memory of Spencer family) 


Helen Dufresne 
: 


Coombs Family 
Early Bellingham 
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GROWING OLD 

The other day a young person asked me how | felt about being old. | was 
taken aback, for | do not think of myself as old. Upon seeing my reaction, 
she was immediately embarrassed, but | explained that it was an 
interesting question, and | would ponder it, and let her know. 


Old age, | decided, is a gift. | am now, probably for the first time in 
my life, the person | have always wanted to be. Oh, not my body! | 
sometime despair over my body- but! don't agonize over it for long. 


| would never trade my amazing friends, my wonderful life, my loving 
family for less gray hair or a flatter belly. As I've aged, I've become 

more kind to myself, and less critical of myself. I've become my own 
friend. | don't chide myself for eating that extra cookie, or for not 

making my bed, or for buying that silly cement gecko that | didn't need, 
but looks so avante garde on my patio. | am entitled to overeat, to be 
messy, to be extravagant. | have seen too many dear friends leave this 
world too soon; before they understood the great freedom that comes with 


aging. 


Whose business is it if | choose to read until 4 am, and sleep until noon? 

| will dance with myself to those wonderful tunes of the 50's & 60ies, and 

if | at the same time wish to weep over a lost love, | will. | know lam 
sometimes forgetful. But there again, some of life is just as well 

forgotten and | eventually remember the important things. Sure, over the 
years my heart has been broken. How can your heart not break when you 
lose a loved one, or when a child suffers? But broken hearts are what 

give us strength and understanding and compassion. A heart never broken 


is pristine and sterile and will never know the joy of being imperfect. 


| am so blessed to have lived long enough to have my hair turn gray, and 

to have my youthful laughs be forever etched into deep grooves on my face. 
So many have never laughed, and so many have died before their hair could 
turn silver. | can say "no", and mean it. | can say "yes", and mean it. 

As you get older, it is easier to be positive. You care less about what 

other people think. | don't question myself anymore. I've even earned 

the right to be wrong. 


So, to answer the question, | like being old. It has set me free. | 

like the person | have become. | am not going to live forever, but while 

| am still here, | will not waste time lamenting what could have been, or 
worrying about what will be. For the first time in my life, | don't have 

to have a reason to do the things | want to do. If! want to play games 

on the computer all day, lay on the couch and watch old movies for hours 
or don't want to go to the beach or a movie, | have earned that right. | 
have put in my time doing everything for others, so now | can be a bit 
selfish without feeling guilty. 


| sometimes feel sorry for the young. They face a far different world 
than | knew growing up, where we feared the law, respected the old, the 
flag, our country. | never felt the need to use filthy language in order 

to express myself. And they too will grow old someday. 


| am grateful to have been born when | was, into a kinder, gentler world. 


Yes, | like being old! 


Come With Me Down MEMORY LANE 


I came across this poem ina mag- 
azine recently and oh! the memories 
it unlocked----- 


Come Berry-Pickin’ Time 
A man will bask in the sunshine’s glow 
When his hands are gnarled and 
his walk is slow, 
But something stirs his get-up-and-go 
When it’s berry-pickin’ time. 


A man’s gotta take what the 
years will bring; 

Loses the pep for to do his thing. 
But he finds himself 
some zip and spring 

When it’s berry-pickin’ time. 


And since my years are nigh fourscore 
My back will ache 
and my feet get sore, 
But I jus’ keep goin’ back for more 
When it’s berry-pickin’ time. 


If you grew up in or lived in 
Bellingham Center in the '30s,'40s, 
and '50s, you must have known Ernest 
| Belcher. He worked in Thayer's Store 
for a goodly number of years as a 

counter-man, etc. 

I knew him as a neighbor and 
worker-in my early teen years. Ernie 
worked 5 days a week from 7:00-6:00 
mwith time off for dinner.On his day- 
| of f, Wednesday, he indulged in his 
great love,BERRY-PICKIN'. Of course, 
in berry-season. You could see him 
in the morning leaving his house 
with 2-5gallon pails slung over his 
shoulder, rubber-boots on as he'd 
stride off down No.Main Street, head- 
ed for Cedar Swamp. 


from AMERICA ONLINE 


He'd walk the distance(approx- 
imately 1 mile) to the old railroad 
bed that had originally connected 
Midland Station on Depot St. with 
North Bellingham- then cut off the 
main road onto the railroad bed and 
into the swamp area. Here, he'd . 
spend most of his.-day, fa Perret) LS 
pails, being bitten by bugs, but do- 
ing what he loved!!! 


By mid-afternoon, you might see 
him walking back to the center of 
town with two full pails of blue- 
berries and a smile on his face... 
His wife, Mabel, would then have her 
work cut-out for her. 

This is not a common sight seen 
today, as we all know-TIMES HAVE 
CHANGED..... 


ETA 


Did you ever use a BROMIDE? 
No, I don't mean a 'cure for a 
headache.... 


A Bromide is a commonplace re- 
mark, an overfamiliar term, a 
lack? OF OrLgunaLrlyas., 

Or it was years ago.... 

for instance---the wholeshebang 

the whole shebang 
speak of the devil 
that's another day 
tattered and worn 
flibber-ti-jibbit 
thing-a-ma-jig 
ship-shod 

"Podunk" 

Boondocks 
skinflint 
doo-hickey 
nitty-notty 
whacha-ma-call it 


"SOUNDS' from a Small Town Center 


Being awakened at 12:00AM and 
again at 1:00 AM. by a motorcycle(s) 
got me to thinking about SOUNDS. 

Many years ago, those sounds 
were unheard of. We were awakened 
early in the morning by ‘roosters 
crowing’ and milk bottles(cans) being 
rattled by early morning deliveries. 

As children-in winter we slid 
on the main street hills, with look- 
outs on in-coming roads. Traffic was 
minimal and horses, wagons, delivery 
wagons, etc. all looked out for one 
another...It was a slower,quieter 
way of life. 

We enjoyed the sound of the 
school-bell calling the children to 
class(the school is shortly to be 
demolished). The sound of the church 
bell calling folk to worship. 

Today, the 'center' is being 
vastly changed to accommodate the 
access of commuters to better thru- 
ways. The sounds of heavy equipment 
demolishing and rebuilding our roads 
and memorials to aid those who wish 
to travel through our town. 

Back to the motorcycles who 
travel(all hours of the day and 
night) thinking only of their own 
enjoyment. The drivers seem to get 
as much enjoyment from the noise as 
from the convenience. We look up in 
surprise when one goes by so quietly, 
it awes you...On weekends, when packs 
of 20-30 cycles go by, you just stop 
conversation til the last has dis- 
appeared. 

Sirens from ambulances and fire- 
trucks(ours and from other towns 
shatter the little peace we have- 
albeit on the way to protect life and 
limb. 

Times have certainly changed- 
the'crowing' of roosters, the'lowing' 
of cattle have given way to 18-wheel- 
ers, motorcycles, high-speed cars,etcq 
Noise, speed, convenience has taken 
over from a quiet, calm way of life. 
Our small town is rapidly changing 
whether we like it or not.... 


at ie 


QUESTIONS? & ANSWERS! 


QUESTION: I would like to know who the 
Captain of the MAYFLOWER was. I can’t 
find any reference to him. 
ANSWER: Let’s start at the beginning. The 
Pilgrims originally planned to use three 
sailing vessels for their trip to New England. 
One of these was never used, but the 60-ton 
SPEEDWELL, Captain Reynolds, and the 
180-ton MAYFLOWER, with Captain 
Christopher Jones were fitted up and pre- 
pared for the voyage. 
On August 5, 1620, the two ships left 
Plymouth, but after a couple of days, the 
SPEEDWELL was leaking so badly it re- 
turned to port for repairs, accompanied 
by the MAYFLOWER. 
Another attempt was made for the sailing, 
but again, the leaking SPEEDWELL had to 
turn back. 
At that point, many of the passengers gave 
up their plans for travel, and returned to 
London, leaving about 100 to sail in the 
MAYFLOWER. The ocean voyage to the 
New World was perilous, but landfall was 
made on what they called Cape Cod on 
November 9, 1620. 
The MAYFLOWER, although damaged by 
storms sailed on later voyages between 
England and the Pilgrim Colony. 
Her skipper, Captain Jones, died two years 
after the 1620 voyage, and was buried on 
March 5, 1622 in St. Mary’s Church 
graveyard in Rotherhite in London. 
There are a couple of items regarding 
that first voyage that deserve mention. 
There was one death on board, that of 
William Batten, a young servant in the 
employ of Samuel Fuller, and a child was 
born during one of the storms, a boy, who 
was named, appropriately, Oceanus 
Hopkins. 

FDD 


SO.BELLINGHAM P.T.A. (1920) 


At the last meeting of the Parent 
Teacher Association two new officers 
were elected, Mrs. Edgar Scott, as 
president and Mrs.Rose Cassidy, as 
secretary. Superintendent of Schools 
Carroll H. Drown, in behalf of the 
Association, presented a gold piece 
to Mrs. Frank Houseman, the retiring 
president, using the following orig- 
inal poem: 


Several very worthy ladies met one 
day in consultation, 

Having for their cherished object 
service and co-operation. 

They decided they would form a home 
and school association. 


‘Twas in Bellingham it happened, 
a few short years ago. 

So the P.T.A. was started and has 
grown as we all know, 

Just as tiny little acorns into mam- 
moth oaks do grow. 


just 


In the lives of little children joy 
is never more complete 
Than when mother and the teacher on 
a common ground can meet 
To discuss their mutual problems; 
to guide little feet. 


how 


Many things have been accomplished 
by the South School P.T.A. 

One of these, a welcome haven, 
teachers' rest room gay, 

Pero dteeno.cozy,..full of comfort, 
and a source of joy, they say. 


is the 


Then they turned their keen atten- 
tion to the adolescent boy; 

Knowing hammers, saws, and chisels 
fill his heart and soul with joy, 

Turned his energetic forces to con- 
struct and not destroy. 

When the treasury was empty, whist 
-parties were in line, 

Then they bought some needed dishes 
so the club could sup or dine. 

All the good things they have done 
are surely ninety-nine. 


Many are the club's achievements, 
but, methinks that better still 
Is the splendid bond of friendship 
and the spirit of good will 
LN By 


Which our well-beloved leader has 
endeavored to instill. 

Now our president is leaving, and 
our hearts indeed are sore, 

Other hands must wield the gavel, 
someone else must take the floor, 

And the P.T.A. is grieving that her 
leadership is c'er. 

Mrs. Houseman, at this meeting, we 
our love to you would show, 

So this little gift of friendship 
we are happy to bestow, 
While the P.T.A. without you, 

ward with its work must go. 


for- 


Mrs. Houseman accepted the gift 
in her gracious manner, after which 
a social hour and Christmas tree 
were enjoyed. The committee in 
charge of the December meeting was: 


Mrs. Alex Cameron, chairman; Mrs. 
James Martin, Mrs. George Cook, 
and Mrs. Everett Copeland. 


(this ancient newspaper article 
was sent to us, and we thought you 
would enjoy reading how things 
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South Grammar School 
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CENTER SCHOOL GRADE SEVEN 1946 


And 
19 

Mr. Minichiello 9. Mary Mazdrachi 17. Harry Fisher 
Ethel Gaskill 10. Thadius Malinowski 18. Elizabeth Stratman 
Charles Pantano 1142 Phyllis Berny 19 Charles Spear 
Esther Berardi 12 John Cowen 20.Jackie Chattaway 
Evelyn Berardi 13.Helen Wesolowski 21. Warren Deffina 
Robert Armstrong 14.Norman LeBlanc Picture missing: 
Eleanor Gebhart 15. Preston Fisher Alcide Bruneau 
John Drapeau 16. Alice Wilde 
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SOME NOTABLE BELLINGHAM RESIDENTS - Ill 


Joseph Holbrook, Jr. 
Joseph Holbrook Jr. was born in Mendon, November 24, 1714, son of Joseph and Mary 


(Cook) Holbrook, who were married in Mendon December 29, 1710. 

He married Grace ---, and settled near the Wrentham line south of the village of North 
Bellingham. 

Seven children are recorded to them in Bellingham between 1739 and 1755. 

He was a signer of the Precinct petition for the Medway precinct, and worked five days 
on the meeting house. He was a Deacon in the 2d Church in Medway. 

The Partridge Bellingham History relates a story of a Joseph Holbrook who "was a 
Baptist," and who "rode horseback to New Jersey" to find a professor for Brown University when 
it was started. 

The Joseph Holbrook noted was not a member of the Baptist Church. He died before 
Brown University was founded. It was very likely the Holbrook involved in the Brown 
University matter was Joseph Jr., born in 1714. 

Deacon Joseph Holbrook Jr. died in Bellingham July 14, 1785, and his widow died May 
13, 1791, aged 76. 


tt eeee 


Obidiah Adams, Jr. 

Obadiah Adams Jr. was the son of Obadiah and Christian (Sanford) Adams and was born 
in Medway in 1721. Obadiah ("Old Obie") Adams was one of the earliest settlers of Medway, 
and his wife Christian was the daughter of Deacon Thomas Sanford of Mendon. 

They were married April 24, 1716, in Mendon. 

Obadiah Jr., ("Young Obie") settled in Bellingham near the Wrentham border around 
1743, and on December 8, 1744, married Sarah Partridge, born in Wrentham July 25, 1725, 
daughter of John and Anna Partridge. They were near neighbors to Joseph Holbrook. 

Obadiah and Sarah had six children recorded in Bellingham, one of them having the 
unusual name of "Abigirl." Whether this spelling was accidental, or for emphasis is not known. 
There seems to have been a continuing problem with the family name, for another child is 
recorded as "Samuel Admams," and Young Obie's name is spelled Obediah. 

Obadiah signed the petition for the new precinct in Medway, and worked one day on the 
meeting house. 

_ He died January 2, 1803, aged 83, and his wife Sarah died April 27, 1817 at the age of 
93, 
an unusual longevity for those times. 


Enoch Hill 

Little is known of Enoch Hill. Some genealogies give his birth in Medway as October 13, 
1719, and an Enoch Hill was admitted to the Second Church in Medway July 29, 1753. 

He married Mary Darling according to intentions filed in Bellingham December 26, 
1747. An Enoch Hill "of Bellingham" married Mehitable Metcalf there April 3, 1760. 

He lived near Obadiah Adams and Joseph Holbrook, near the Wrentham line. 

No children were recorded to him in Bellingham, and an unofficial record says Enoch's 
wife Mary died in 1760. 

Enoch was a signer of the precinct petition in Medway, worked one day on the meeting 
house, and furnished "one stick of timber" for framing the meeting house. 

No record has been found of Enoch Hill's death or burial place. 
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POSTCARDS, EARLY EMAIL 


Before e mail there was the postcard, a short hi 
and little formality. Postcards have been with 
us since the turn of the last century. Originally 
the one cent card was issued by the 
government. Ifa picture was wanted, it had to 
be imprinted on the government issue card. 


In 1898 Congress voted to allow private 
printing of cards. This opened the world to the 
modern picture card, changing in form over 
the years but never in its simplicity. Before 
1908, the cards had white space on the front 
for messages. The back was for the address 
and government cancellation, no space for a 
message. 


In 1908 the split back card was introduced and the 
adhesive one cent stamp. The front became a 
photo or a drawing or a printed greeting. Postcards 
were no longer just a souvenir for the traveler but 
for advertising, short greetings, politics and 
whatever needed to be said in a short message. 

It wasn’t too long after post cards became popular, 
around 1900, that municipalities realized that they 
were a cheap and effective way of advertising their 
city or their various attractions. Color cards were 
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then generally printed in Europe, usually in 
Germany. The coloring was first colored done and 
later printed. Black and white cards, more popular, 
were cheaper. 


Pictures were most often lithograph printed but 
there were also real photos printed directly on the 
postcard. Germany was the center for postcard 
printing until World War I. For a brief period 


England took over this craft and then US printers 
caught up and took over this country’s postcards. 


White borders on the front were popular for 
printers because it did not require printing to the 
edge and saved ink. 


New printing processes allowed printing on post 
cards with a high rag content that caused a "linen 
like" finish. These cheap cards allowed the use of 
gaudy dyes for coloring. Many important events in 
history were recorded on these cards. 


The "chrome" post cards started to dominate the 
scene soon after they were launched by the 
Union Oil Company in their western service 
stations in 1939. Mike Roberts pioneered with 
his "WESCO" cards soon after World War Il. 
Three dimensional post cards also appeared in 
this era. 


As the automobile expanded travel, postcards 
became common. A note back from vacation, a 
chance to brag about your travel, telling a mother 
you were all right, these were just a few of the 
reasons to send a short message. 


Privacy was not important with postcards. Rural 
free delivery, the prying eyes of the neighborhood 
postman and the glances of the visitor neighbor on 
the open card, gave everyone a glimpse of your 
correspondence. 


With the advent of the computer and instant 
communication postcards have started to disappear, 
but still remain to tell that child or friend where 
you are and where you’re visiting today. 
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MAILBOX 
NEws 


LETTERS 


Dear Mr. Taft, 

I want to thank you and the 
Commission for spending so much 
time to discover the author of 
the piece on the Charles. I do 
appreciate this kind of activity. 

I enclose a copy of our June 
Newsletter containing the arti- 
cle about Booth. Normally, our 
Newsletters are a bit longer, 
but for the last one of the sea- 
son, I usually make it less be- 
cause most people are not into 
much reading at this time of year! 

Sincerely, 
Jean Nall 


Crimpville Comments, 

My wife and I want to thank 
you, Mr. Taft and all those res- 
ponsible for the articles that 
are included in the C.C. 

We enjoy them so much. 

Enclosed is a check to help 
with your expenses. 

Please sent the next issue 
to our new address. 

Sincerely, 
Walter Mostek 


Ernest Taft. 
Enclosed is a donation in 
memory of the Spencer Family. 
We also want to thank you for 
all the years we have been re- 
ceiving the Crimpville Comments. 

We have learned so much about 
our Grandfather's Family--The 
Sherman's from Rakeville, 
George Sherman,Sr. 

Sincerely 

David & Dana Kingsbury 


Mr. 


the 


Courtesy of Council on Aging Newsletter 
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DEATHS 


Gerald F. Gayer former teacher 
Pamela L. (Klein) Wonsek 
Alma L. Eltzroth 

Ernest Giancamilli 

Edna M. Connor 

Anna F. (Dobbie) Bogus 
Leo P. Marchand 

Raymond B. Marcet 
Arthur W. Curtis 
Wallace A. Roberts 
Arlene M. (Bliss) Kirby 
D. Gordon Dore 

Michael G. Bournazian 
Dominic M. Padula Jr. 
Rita Y. Desrosiers 
Lawrence E. Godin 

Sara P. Broderick 
Albert (Ed) Honour 
Jeannine E. Barrette 
Emanuel F. Coder 
Richard H. Kennedy 
Theresa P. Biron 

Stella (Kozak) Callahan 
Andrew J. Pasciuto 
Stephen P. Ebbs 

Irene L. Peters 


Stella H.(Kraucunas) Mahon 
Lucienne L. Savoie 


Raymond F. Archambault 
Lloyd J. Leveille 
Michele S. Turner 
Alice Cramb 


AUTUMN'S Arrival 


by 
Hope C. Oberhelman 


I saw two yellow leaves today 
While all around was green- 


It meant that Autumn had arrived, 


Though it hardly could be seen, 


I saw two yellow leaves today; 
The sky was bright and blue- 
And yet I knew they meant for us 
That Fall had come anew. 


I saw two yellow leaves today 
That Qangled from a tree 

But since I love the Autumn so, 
They meant a lot to me. 
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Before And... 


70 South Main St. 


Old brick school house on South Main Street, in 
1969 across from Lou's Market. 


My grandfather (George W. Cook) 
bought this building in 1895 
from the town, when the South 
School was built by George W. 
Cook and his father, my great 
grandfather Icabod Cook. 

Mrs. Norma Cook Renaud 


